CHAPTER XXH
ENGLAND
A FOREIGNER landing on English soil must cultivate resig-'
nation. The custom-house inspection is a trial. The officials
are indiscreet and impertinent; but I was forced to submit;
what would have been the use of resisting? The average
Englishman, strong in the rights the law affords him, and
careful not to do anything the law forbids him, is brusque,
rough, and ill-conditioned, the officials particularly so, and
not to be compared with the French, who know how to be
polite in the exercise of their functions. Nothing in England
is as it is anywhere else. The very ground is of another
colour, and the water of the Thames tastes differently to
that of any other river. Everything in Albion has a char-
acter of its own; the fish, the horned cattle, the men and
the women are distinct types, to be found nowhere eke.
Their mode of life, especially with regard to cookery, is
totally unlike that of other people.
The main characteristic of these proud islanders is theij
national pride, which puts them in their own estimation fat
ahead of all other races. It is only fair, however, to say that
this fault is not confined to them; each country places itself
in the first rank; the classification of the second rank alone
presents any difficulty. What most struck me was the general
air of cleanliness, the beauty of the country, its high state of
cultivation, the solidity of the food, the excellence of the
roads, the coaches and post-chaises, and the modest tariff of
the latter. Above all, I admired the perfect ease with which
one could pay for everything with a mere scrap of paper.
The swiftness of the horses, though they never go at any-
thing but a trot, delighted me, and so did the architecture of
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